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ADDBESS OF THE CABBIERS 


_OF THE 






New-England Galaxy, 
v0 [TS PATRONS, 


January i, 1824. 


To “ weave the warp and weave the woof, 
The winding sheet of ” °23, 
When better minstrels stand aloof, 
The safer “tis for bards like me ; 
For hard the tasks, to bards that know ’em, 
To shear a muse and Weave a poem. 


We, carriers bold, a faithful band, 

% Posters of the sea and land,” 

O’er many a long and weary mile, 

Toil and sigh, that you may smile ; 

Many a cursed corner double,— 

** Double, double toil and trouble,” — 
And seldom praise or pistaréen 

Our ears have heard, our eyes have seen. 
Down, * gentle readers,” with your dust, 
To sons of Cadmus, and of Fust, 

Who offer, for the loaves and fishes, 
Empty rhymes and ardent wishes. 


“ A forty-parson power” to preachers, 
When honest zeal has made them teachers ; 


Shame and detection to the lupus, id 
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Famous pills,” to throat of quack, 
Flagellation to his back ; 

Cases of conscience to the lawyers ; 

A little sense to their employers ; 
Faithful lovers, flattering glasses, 

And all they wish to all good lasses ; 
An admiralship to Captain Bainbridge ; 
Study and discipline to Cambridge ; 

A glass of Port, ourselres to cheer ; 

To Park-Street topers, sulphur beer ; 
Brimstome flip, to all who nod 

At lecture,—-warmed with lightning rod ; 
Peace to editors and quakers ; 

And idleness to undertakers. 


By custom and by duty bound, 

On other strings our harp we sound, 
And please our Yankee inclination 
By guesses and anticipation. 


Amid the kings of the * Alliance,’ 

And breathing fetters and defiance, 

Stands, like a cypress* among bushes, 

The * Emperor of all the Russias ;° 

(Our * Massachusetts Peace Society’ 

Might, sure, have taught him more propriety ;) 
He, that would make Constantinople 

His country seat—(of this we hope ill)— 

And kitchen gardens of the Isles, 

Cheer’d by reviving freedom’s smiles. 


* Larceny. Virgil writes,— 


* Verum hec tantum alias inter caput extulit urbes 
Quantum lenta solent inter viburna cupressi.”” 


We would recommend a subsequent line to the no- 


tice of the * Autocrat,’ as applicable to Europe.— 
“ Libertas que sera tamen respexit inertem.” 


; (Quando ita voluerunt majores) 
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The time is near, when knout and cudgel 
Will make a human being budge ill ; 
Refrain, refrain, illustrious Czar ! 
Ambition, pressing on too far, 

May buy, (neglecting our advice,) 
Experience at too great a price ; 

Like dog, for shadow substance barter, 
And catch, instead of Turk, a Tartar. 


Reviving Greece ! the spell is past, 

For ages on thy spirit cast ; 

He,* that deplored thy deep distress, 

Even as the death of Loveliness, 

** Before Decay’s defacing fingers 

Have swept the lines where beauty lingers,” 

Now, when that death-like trance is o'er, 
Is first to mect thy waking eye, 

And would his heart’s warm current pour, 
And think it sweet for thee to die. 

For high his meed, and proud his story, 

Who falls for freedom, Greece and glory. 


Now, brother carriers, a word to you ; 
We ive = dpne tbe slate some seryice, and they 
low it, 
And with a song we wave them an adieu, 
Coined, on th’ occasion, by a friendly poet. 


O: hard is the life and the lot ofa carrier, 

And seldom enlivened with pudding and praise ; 
Like a bard, he to poverty raises no barrier, 

But gives to the Musss his nights and his days ; 
From pamphlet and paper, his salary taper 

An annual caper allows him tc share ; 
But all, boys, who follow the tunc‘ul Apollo, 

Have cotiers as hollow as Carricr’s Fare. 


Your poet, who “‘ rhymes ere he wakes” in the 
morning 
Has seldom the bone of a turkey to pick ; 
And a smile when you see his grim visage adorning, 
Be certain he dines upon mutton and fick ; 
Then rouse up your courage, while pocts get por- 
ridge, 
We ne'er shall lack forage and something to spare, 
For a drop of Canary in each January 
To brighten and vary our Carrier’s Fare. 


To hzs master, since Davus dared preach in Decem- 
ber,t 
- We offer (by way of appendix) to ours 
A hint, that his orbit °tis safe to remember, 
When a meteor dire on the GALaxy lowers. 
That solemn Municipal loves not the risible ; 
*Tis to lengthen the phiz abie—master, beware ! 











If his honor Judge T a summons despatch, or 
OM R , the rogpue——catcher, —poor Editor's 
Fare ! 
* Byron. 


t Age, libertate Decembri 


utere, narra. 
Hor. Sat. vii. L. ii. 
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